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to endure fatigue, and have always been too proud to submit to sarcasm,"
" I' faith, Seaton," exclaimed Mary, as if struck by a sudden thought, "we had quite forgotten that Lady Lochleven, having acquired the right to sit in the presence of her sovereign at the court of the Bang, my father, ought surely to enjoy the same right in the prison of the Queen, his daughter. Bring a stool, Seaton, that we be not so soon deprived, through failure of 'memory on our part, of the society of our amiable hostess. Or," she continued, rising and indicating her own chair to Lady Lochleven, who was preparing to withdraw, " if a stool beseems you not, my Lady, take this armchair; you will not be the first of your family to sit in my place."
To this last allusion to the usurpation of Murray, Lady Lochleven was doubtless upon the point of making some bitter retort, when the young man with black hair appeared in the doorway unannounced, and approached Lady Lochleven without saluting Mary.
" Madame," he said, bowing, " the boat which set my brother ashore has returned, and one of the men who accompanied him is entrusted with an urgent message for you which William forgot to communicate himself."
With that he saluted the old lady respectfully once more, and at once left the room, without so much as looking toward the Queen, who was deeply wounded by his impertinence; she turned to Mary Seaton, and said with her usual calmness of manner:
" What did we hear, Seaton, of certain rumors derogatory to the fair fame of our worthy hostess apropos of a youth with pale cheeks and raven hair ? If this youth, as I have every reason to believe, has grown to be the young man who left us but now, I am ready to assure all